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And in the midst the troopers led
A shackled knight along.

As soon as the autumn vacation set Scott at liberty,
he proceeded to the Borders with Leyden. "We have
just concluded," he tells Ellis on his return to Edinburgh,
"an excursion of two or three weeks through my jurisdic-
tion of Selkirkshire, where, in defiance of mountains,
rivers, and bogs damp and dry, we have penetrated the
very recesses of Ettrick Forest, to which district if I ever
have the happiness of welcoming you, you will be con*
vinced that I am truly the sheriff of the * cairn and the
scaur.9 In the course of our grand tour, besides the risks
of swamping and breaking our necks, we encountered
the formidable hardships of sleeping upon peat-stacks,
and eating mutton slain by no common butcher, but
deprived of life by the judgment of God, as a coroner's
inquest would express themselves. I have, however, not
only escaped safe * per varios casus, per tot discrimina
rerum,' but returned loaded with the treasures of oral
tradition. The principal result of our inquiries has been
a complete and perfect copy of c Maitland with his Auld
Berd Graie,' referred to by Douglas in his Palice of Hon-
our, along with John the Eeef and other popular char-
acters, and celebrated also in the poems from the Mait-
land MS. You may guess the surprise of Leyden and
myself when this was presented to us, copied down frora
the recitation of an old shepherd, by a country farmer,
and with no greater corruptions than might be supposed
to be introduced by the lapse of time, and the ignorance
of reciters, I don't suppose it was originally composed
later than the days of Blind Harry, Many of the old
words are retained, which neither the reciter nor the cop-
ier understood. Such are the military engines sowies,
springwalls (springalds), and many others. Thought the
poetical merit of this curiosity is not striking, yet it has
an odd energy and dramatic effect."n
